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Late KING of Great Britain: 


Moſt Hutnbly Dedicated to the 
Queens moſt Excellent MAJESTY. 
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By the Author of the Generous Maſe. 


Occidis, Argive quem non potuere Phalang es 
Sternere, nec Priami Regnorum everſor Achilles. 
Hi Tibi mortis erant Metæ, Domus alta ſub Ida, 
Lyrneſſs Domus alta, Solo Laurente Sepulchrum. _ = 
* Virg. Ar, 12. 
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Queen's Moſt Bxcellenr e 


MADAM HS N 
VV Hile Wan if Subjefts dutifully A 
un Gratitude to beav n which, AYE 

dene 
Aud with Objequious Diliehirs, Fn hos kn ha 
How You deſerve their Zeal and claim their Care. 
Be pleas d to let the Muſe's Joy be known, 
And greet Tour late Acceſſion to the Throne, 
As She with Loyal V ws, and Truth unfeign'd, 
Kneels to the Daughter, where the Father reign d, 
And thanks the Deity by Both Ador'd, 
For Stuart s Blood to Stuart s n reftor'd. 


Ob! may i not Her Privileges loſe! 
An Engliſh Queen demands an Engliſh Muſe ! 
Who pleads it as a Right to Phoebus due, 
That She that wept for Him, ſhould joy for You: 
Aud juſt to Merit, and a Regal Name, 
A Native Recognize a Native's Claim. 


A 2 4 


b 1 
— — — ⏑ 2 2 
* 


To the Queens, &c. 


$6 may ene Ares bleſs Your Reign, - 
Aud haud it down to Time without a Stain; 


May Britain Church once more he Britain a 
No Faction Govern, and no Sect prefide ; 


No Canting Zealot with Religious Face, n 
Deviate from Truth, and wear the figns of Grace; 
As He Republick Doftrines ſcatters round, 

Aud changes all His Loyalty for Sound. 

But ANNA nur ſe that Worſhip ſbe Prefers, + 
And fland by their Defence whs'll fland by Hers, 
As ſhe in Truths Divine Support appears, 
Aud adds Eliza's Worth to ſam d — Tears 


Which is the arty Player ge, 


The Loyaliſt: * 
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ME M O N 


Of the late 


And Europe weep a Gift that Europe wants ? 
Sigh for his Fall, for whom her Tears are due, 
And nothing be perform'd, dread Muſe, by you ? 
Hail, Sacred Goddeſs, may thy Genius ſmile 
And (peak a Tenderneſs of Heart and Stile, 
Once more a generous Temper nobly ſhow 
For our uncommon Lols, and common Woe. 

What if thy Numbers have his Rival ſung, 


And been compaſſionate tor Royal Wrong? 
Wept for a Stuart's unlamented Fate, 


And mourn'd him loſt to Life as loſt to State. 
B 


King William III 


Hall Heav'n too, make Reſumptions of its Grants, 
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Ewn James himſelf, when Natut's. Debe was pay'd, 

Nobly forgave the Son for whom he pray'd , 

And ſhould the Mule be not in Sable dreſs'd, __ 
She would blaſpheme the Shadg- {he lately bleſs'd, 


And hold ungenerous Thoughts within a generous Breſt. 


Wbererote, Ariſe, thy former Tack reſume, 

And Offer up Griefs Incenſe at his Tomb, 

Ey'n for his Mother's ſake, he claims thy Sighs, 

And juſtifies thy Tears and tender ſt Cries, 

Since Stuarts Blood provokes thy nobleſt Streins, 
Which more than half Adorn'd the Hero's Veins . 
And Stuarts Blood does not ſo Plenteous flow, | 
But the leaſt Drop that falls demands our Woe, 
And calls for ſwelling Tears, ſince it does Ebb fo low. 


Oh! Let thy Verſe its wonted Truth retain, 
Nor Flatter where thy. Praiſe is Fallg and Vain, 
Speak honeſtly the Glories he has won, 

And trace him thro che Stage of Life he's run, 

Not. that if narrow Search ſhall point out Faults, 
Actions amiſs ſhould mingle with thy Thoughts; 
Theſe we forbid, unfit for Thy Deſign, 

The Glories of his Life are only thine. 

Be't to himſelf, if any times h bas Err'd, 

The Dead, the Royal Dead, ſhould ſtill be (par'd, 
And it's to Breeding and to Senſe unjuſt, 

Or: to upbraid, or to diſturb his Duſt. 


Look back and ſee the Schemes of Safety drawn, 
And view the Riſing Hero in his Dawn, N 
How 


8 
How in his Countries Cauſe he nobly ſtood.,. 
Laviſh of Fame, of Fottunes, and of Blood; 
Bold for their Sakes that would his Right rel, 
And Reſolute to fave his very Focs, 


Whole Malice had deny d his Plea for Fame, 
But whoſe ene Juſtify'd his Clit. 


See him die x various Roads to — ſcan, 
And made a General ſoon as made a Man; 
Sedate in Youth, in Conſultation cool, 
Reaſon his Guide, his Countries Wealth his Rule ; 
Like Ennius Thoughtful, and like! Ennius Wiſe, 
Retreating for Occaſions to Surpriz e, 
Knowing no Stop when Victory appear d. | 
But Maſter of himſelf whenthe Succeſs was fear rd; 
Till by Delays he ſavd a falling State, 
And equall'd Rome reftor'd, with Belgia's Fate. 
As he by loſing Battels, Conqueſt gain'd 
And won the Field from which a Flight he feign'd. 


Be Witneſs, Conde, let Sineff Decide 


Thy Maſter's claim to Victory and Pride, 
Since thou, ev'n thou, a Rival's Fame could ſt raiſe, 
And be a Generous Foe within his Praiſe; 

Speak of his Valour, make thy Juſtice known, 
And multiply Sen Princes out of One, 

As at each Charge his daring Troops he led, 
And ev'ry Squadron ſaw him art their Head; 
As Lewis fled from Conqueſts that he Bought, 
Surrendring Towns for which he never Fous 
Forc'd to refign the Spoils that Millions = 
And one year ſaw, regain'd what one had loft, 


—— — ꝶ—— — — 


And a Free State to n reſtord. 0 une 


5 Arrivd at Honours Goal that once could Save „ 


At Liberty 8 expiring with her Fall, 


What may diminiſh from a Regal Name: 


If James did wrong, he for that wrong Atton'd, 


Meanly ſupported at another's Coſt, 


Whole Provinces recover d by bis Sword. 


10 


Actions like "4 ad Glorious as his Blood, | 
Might ſatisfy the Luft of doing | Good ; 
In other Breaſts would a Ceſſation ad 


But once will not Naſſorvian Minds content, 
They re Born to Save, and Conquer by Deſcent, 
Are unconfin d to Number or to Place, 1 87 
Still adding to the Luſtre of their Race; 9.4 
As one good Deed with others they purſue, A in 
And fix their antient Fame, by giving new. 


Elſe had the War- like Chief ſupinely ſate TOWN 
Unmidful of the glorious ed (iT 
Heard Albion's Cries regardleſs of her Cauſe, 8 
And unconcern d at violated Laws, Fa 


3 


Deaf to the Voice of Heav'n and Albion's Call. 


But Muſe forbear, tis impious to Proclaim 


Princes may Err, and Monarchs be mifled, 
But Princes Faults with Princes (ſhould be Dead. 


And what was Ill when Reigning, wept. Derbrona. 
Saw himſelf Loſt to Royalty and Crowns, 
And ſunk bencath' the weight of Fortunes Frowns ; 


His Subjects Hearts as well as Kingdoms loſt, 
His 


(ih 
His Memory by thoſe he rul'd prophan'd, 
And curs'd by Monſters whom his Bread maintain'd, 
The Pride of Empire made the Spore of Chance, 
Deſerced by all Chriſtendom but France ; 
And to the ſhame of Ages yet to come, 


He dyd an Engliſh King, without an Engliſh Tomb. 


From Kingdoms reſcu'd, and Religion ſav d, 
From Superſticion then her {elf Enflav'd, $ 
Let him to Native Belgia be convc d, ? 
And timely in his Preſence bring her Aid. 
Boyn be forgot, that Triumph nobly (pare, 
An Uncles, and a Father's Arms were there. 
If one is prais'd, chou t'other muſt diſgrace, 
An Act unworthy of Celeſtial Race, 
Which would no Laurels to his Memory raile, 
But ſhew thou cam ſt to blame, who ſhouldſt have come to 
(praiſe, 
See him once more the Sword of Safety wield, | 
And Spain, and Holland ſhelter'd by his Shield ; 
All Dangers (lighted, through all Harms appear, 
And ev'y Breaſt, in his, unknown to Fear; 


While he Wars dubious Task again Eflay's, 
And ſeeks freſh Laurels out through different Ways. 


Each Road to Fame, each Avenue is try'd, 

Himſelf their Guardian, and himſelf their Guide, 

As threugh [mperious Cliffs he bends his Courſe, 

And ſtems the rapid Streams of Blood and force. 

While 1 uxemburgh, entrench d, prepares for flight, 

And having twice the Number, dreads the fight. 

Nor Art, nor Nature could his Arms oppoſe, 

Though Nature's Strength, with ſtrength of Art were yy 
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And ev'ry Obſtacle withſtood the Storm, 


Thar Age could think of, or that Youth perform. 
But Age, nor Jouth, nor Numbers had prevail d, 
Nor had his Great Deſigas the Heroe fail d, 

Had Belgia s Sons ſtood firm to Belgia's Cauſe, 
And dar'd attempt to gain their Chief's Applauſe, 
Not baſely fled from Victory and Fame. 

And ſought out Coverts to conceal their Shame. 


The Place of Battle ſtill had guiltleſs been, 
And Steent ir prov d no Melancholy Scene, 
That bluſhes now with Wounds of Engliſh dead, 
The followers of that Prince from whom they fled; 
And cover d or e with ſlaughterd Bodies ſhews 
They Triumph d ore the Conqueſts of their foes, 
As in Fames Lift enroll d they bravely Stand; 
And all the Memory of Time command, 
While their own Annals do their Troops diſown, 
And redden at a Flight before unknown, 
A daſtar d Race, inconſtant and untrue, 


That durſt not pluck the Lautels in their 3 


Landen the next a glorious Proſpect yields, 
And views War's glitterring Harveſt in the Fields, 
Sees Groves of Pikes within its Borders riſe, 
And Flags diſplay d excite the Soldiers Cries, 
Hears the loud Inſtruments to Battle ſound, 
And Neighing Steeds ſalute the flowry Ground. 
Mean while the Gallick Sorcerer doubtful ſtands, 
Now has recourſe to Charms, now to his Bands; 
Now ſeems to fear the Fortunes of the Fight, 
And mediates a baſe inglorious flight; 


hen 


; Bur honeſt as his Soul is Juſt and True. 


(7) 
When at the laſt by numerous Armies joyn'd, 


He ſhakes off the Diſorder of his Mind; 
Commands the Charge, and certain to ſucceed, 


' Encourages the Troops he * t Lead, 


Weakea their Strength, while his with Troops ſupply d, 
Provoke the Combat he before deny d; 

And dares the Fight with Handful of his Foes, 

Whom he had more than Handfuls fear'd t' oppole. 


Till ſtrong Detachments on his Enemies fide; 


So fares the Spoiler of the Field and Wood, 
And acts a Savage Part in queſt of Blood; 


| I in his Search of Food he chance to ſtrey, 


And meet a Herd of Oxen in his Way, 

Hunger commands to ſeize the Lowing Prize, 

But Caution bids him with himſelf adviſe ; 

Conſult the Strength of thoſe whoſe Lives he ſought, 
And Appetite ſuppreſs by Dint of Thought, 


. Till Time ſhould place Occafion in his View, 


And the Large Drove be leſſened to a few ; 
Elſe would the Beaſt ſuccesſleſs in Deſign, 
Be made a Feaſt for thoſe, on whom he long'd to Dine, 


Not, but the Gallick Multitudes repell'd, 
Did more than o once, run frighten'd from the Field; 
Not, but in William's Aid alone, we found 
Squadrons poſleſs'd of Conqueſt, quit their Ground; 
As Talmafh figliting by his Maſters fide ; 
( Talmaſh a Victim fince to forreign Pride, ) 
And Ormond falling in his Prince's Sight, 
prefer d Captivity before a Flight, 
Transfix d with Wounds, all Hideous to the View. 


But 


* 


But how can W of Soul prevail, 

Where Strength oppoſes, and where Numbers fail? 
Courage mult yield, and Conquelt be ſubdu'd, 
Amidlt a Field of Arms, and Sea of Blood. 
Yer ſhall the Monarch's Flight his Fame advance, 
Two Battles loſt like this. had humbled France, 
Bounded her falſe Ambition with the Sein, 
And made her quit her Claims on Either Wine; 
6 Since her beſt Sons her Triumphs dying Rain'd, 
iy! And the laments them dead, who Conqueſt gain'd; 

li Since William, like Antæus, ſtronger grown. 
| Doubl'd his Strength, the oftner overthrown, 

| ö And gain d freſh Vigour, as in War he toil'd; 

Increas'd in Power and Fame, in being foil'd. 


| From hence the Muſe her as Charge conveys, 

4 5 And brings him to the Sambre from the Mare. | ' 25 | 
Sileut his March, as ſecret his Inte rene, . . | 
And gloriouſly ſucceſſive in Event. $6 5 
Namur the towring Object of his Eyes; ; ji 8 | 
Namur the Wartior's Aim, and Cn rous Piz 2. e 


Methinks {ſee the vaſt katrenchments . 
Redoubts ſurpriz'd, and Mountains bravely | Storm d; 
Thro Rocks, thro ſteep Aſcents, a Paſſage — 2 
And Death in all its various Shapes dil; play d; d; 

As Fire and Sword alternacely deſtroy, | 
Aud blaſt the Parents Hope, and Childrens 1. £ 


N 
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[{ h | Armies within his Conquering Troops oppoſe ; - 
Armies without ſtand looking on their Foes, 


699 
Behold the Mourning Widdow'd Prince, and ſee 
Maria, what he offers up to The: 6-2 
What Hecatombs of Souls he gives thy Shade, N 
And what Oblations at thy Grove are pay d; 
As the Stern Chief his Manly Sorrows ſhews, 
Weeping thy Fate in Thouſands of thy Foes, 
And makes whole Tr oops their hated Lives reſign, 
Joyful at their Deceaſe that Joy'd for Thine; 
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As when ſomie.Lybian Hunter's Spear has ſlain, 


A Lioneſs in ſeorch'd) Numidia's Plain, 


And in high Pomp the rugged Trophy bore _ : 
That aw'd and check'd the neighb'ring Flocks before 
The Partner of her Den expands his Jaws, 

Looks Grizly round him, and contracts his Pays ; 

Now Summons all his Sorrows to the Prize, 

Leaps bounding forth, and Grinning as he flies . 

Till at the laſt the aveng ing Beaſt with-holds „, 
The Shepherds Care, and „ ours his Conſort ichtle Fold: . 


Bur, what if Conqueſt, and if Peace Reltor's D 
Has been the Purchaſe of the Monarch's Sword? 
What if his Arms have with Succeſs been bleſs d, 
And Europe felt an Interval of Reſt, 
Calm'd by his means from each Tempeſtuous Jar, 


As three years Peace ſucceeded a ten years War? 


Since the Cold Grave our late Support contains, 
And he no longer Lives, no longer Reigns, 
Watches no more to ave his Native Soil 


Releas d from Dangers as he's Freed from Wit 
And loſt to all Futurity of Care | 
Minds not the Hand of SLAUGHTS R Drawn and Bare : 


D Or 


2 — 


Who ſaw thy Wrongs, and deſperately Good 


Shoot forth her Rays, and nearer to the fight, 


Thy Prince Adopted Claims thy Dutious Tears, 


(+0) 


Or views Ambition ſwoln with Growing Pos 7, 
Let looſe to Kill, and eager ro Devour, 
Licens'd to finiſh Deeds his Arms reſtrain'd, 
And Luſt Unfetter'd which his Councils Chain d. 


O Leopold thy Dread protector ſee, 
And Nobly Weep for him who Wept for thee, 


Stood up the Bold Aﬀertor of thy Blood, 

Did Auſtrian Rights prefer to Bourbon's Claim, 
And bravely Trod the Rugged Paths of Fame, 
While thy own Princes have thy Title left, 

And baſely ſerv'd the Cauſe of Fraud and Theft. 


Falſe to that Intereſt Sovereigns ſhould purſue, 
And Faithful where 'tis Criminal to be True. 


And ye Confederate States, whoſe Armies joyn 
To Guard the Po, the Danube, and the Rhine, 
Whoſe Troops Unite to Serve the Common Cauſe, 
Preſerve our Freedoms, and Defend out Laws, 
Behold your General and beholding Mourn, 


' Loft are your Hopes of Safety in his Urn, 


Delay'd your Projects and defer'd your Schemes, 
That causd your Joys, and raisd your Golden Dreams, 


That plac'd your antient Liberty in view, ; 
And made the Beauteous Goddeſs ſhine anew, ; 


Give you a preſent Taſt of paſt Delight. 


But oh! tis Impious Albion thou ſhouldſt Grieve, 
O. Mourn the Bleſſings which thy Sons Receive, 


Provokes thy Sorrows, and beſpeaks thy Fea s, 


(ir) 
But who can ſee thy Native Princeſs riſe, | ; 
And glad our Sight, and fill our longing Eyes, 
Without being loſt in Joy, in Tranſport and Surprize? 


As when on Earth Loves Beautious Goddeſs Deigris 


To Grace the Meadows and to tread the Plains, 
The Deitys Attendants make her known, 


And the Immortal Being Mortals own, 


As ev'ry ſhining Grace around her plays, 

And ſmiling Hours diffuſe Celeſtial Rays: 

So mayſt thou know from an uncommon Sign 
The Rightful Princeſs of thy Rightful Line; 
While Sun-ſhine Days preceding Nights Serene, 
Diſcloſe the Soveraign and Confeſs the Queen. 


And may the Being that this Bleſſing lends 
And gives us various Cifts for various Ends, 
From whoſe unerring providence we ſtand, 
As yet a Powrful, tho' a Thankleſs Land, 


Look down in Mercy on he Regal Throne, 1M 
And Albion's Cauſe, and Albions Soveraign Own. "0 
That we no longer Forreign Aids Invoke, „ 2 
Or Strangers in our Royal Chambers Croak. | 


Our Prayers as yet have Hea'vn Propitious found, 
We've ſeen her Recogniz'd and ſeen her Crown'd, 
Have heard the Joys and ſatisfaction ſhewn. 2 
By Subjects in a Princeſs of there Own, 1 
And nothing to Compleat our Hopes remains, 
But a Young Stewart from a Stewart's Veins. 


And Heav'n will ſure this fingle Grant Beſtow 


And add it to the Debts her People owe, 
No 


m ) 


Not ſuffer Barbarous Aliens to Succeed, . 
Or bring again the Bonds from which were freed. 

It muſt be ſo, the Golden Years are come, . 
Britannia Reigns Abroad, and Rules at Home, 
Natives do at Her Council-Boards prefide, 

And her on Skillful Sons her Motions Guide. 

| In Pembroke ſhe th' Iberian Sea Commands, 

In Ormond Conquers Fam'd Iberias Lands, 

As Europe wonders at bright ANN As Reign, 
And GEORGE Alerts her Claim to Land and Main. 
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